Uptight Before Christmas 


“Twas the night before Christmas, and all through the town 
Not a teacher was stirring, for schools were locked down 
The stockings were hung up above a warm fire 
My car’s warranty was about to expire 


And with that in mind, I had silenced my phone 
With hopes of a silent night, left all alone 
And I in pajamas, and out of my mask 
Had just settled in, for a swig off my flask 


Then all of a sudden, a notification 
Compelled me to sit up, and spill my libation 
Then what on my living room tablet appears? 

An email from someone, we’d not seen in years 


It wasn’t a Christmas card, meant to say “hi” 
No, they were in town, and about to stop by 
I guess that they figured we'd all be delighted 
If they just showed up Christmas Eve, uninvited 


Before I responded, I checked with my spouse 
Before long lost relatives crashed at our house 
I asked her opinion, and knew in an instant 
That this was the year to be socially distant 


Politely, I told them we’d have to decline 
That would should catch up, but should do so online 
I sent them away with two clicks and link 
Returned to then den, and then poured a new drink 


But just as I thought I could finally relax 
All of my progress stopped dead in its tracks 
For what in my peaceful abode did I hear? 
But kids running wild, like free-roaming deer 


Up and down staircases, jumping on beds 
Visions of E.R. bills raced through our heads 
They saw us and then their behavior adjusted 
No change of heart, they just knew they were busted 


We kept a straight face, at least for a while 
But ultimately even we had to smile 
The silence was golden, but shortly thereafter 
All of us suddenly burst into laughter 


Truth is that these days that everyone’s stressed 
Parents and children are doing their best 
It seems the world’s spiraling out of control 
And the stress of the virus has taken its toll 


Chaos and heartache, we've all had a plateful 
Some have lost so much, it’s hard to be grateful 
But if you can, please find a person, or reason 
To be thankful for in this Holiday Season 


On doctors, on nurses, on hospital staff 
Who risk their well-being on others’ behalf 
On scientists, researchers, volunteers, donors 
On people supporting our small business owners 


And on first-responders providing assistance 
On nursing home staff who can’t socially distance 
On all who have labored to find a vaccine 
To end the pandemic of COVID-19 


The saying holds true that hindsight’s 20/20 
Each year has challenges; this one’s had plenty 
Merry Christmas to all who have joined in the fight 
Soon 2020 will be in hindsight! 


-John C. Anderson, II 
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